290	A   WONDER*UL   HOUSE	[1528
To his Wife	Dunvegan Castle,1
Isle of %<?, ALB.
... I am amazed at you and Medge going to the Horse
Show. It's like Medge^-and not like J.C.B. who could
certainly not give his two hours of Dublin to that, but to
the Custom House ajnd the Bank and St. Patrick's, and
certainly to the Gallery if there was time. Do you remem-
ber I went there every day when we were at the Hospital
and told my car driver, who did not know where it was,
that he did not know what was famous all over Europe,
after which he became very proud of it!
I don't think I have said much about this place. It's
really a wonderful house, partly very old, occupying
nearly the whole of a great rock running into a shallow
arm of the loch, itself an arm of the Atlantic. They still
have all the things Boswell describes, Rory More's sword
and the rest, and they still have a piper who pipes reveilU
at ;8 aim,, and dinner at 8 p.m., after which he partly
waits (in kilt, etc.) and partly pipes while we dine,
Cameron wears the Cameron tartan, and Sir R, the
Macleod, at dinner. It's rather sad to think that as the
present Chief, who is the twenty-second, and Sir Reginald
have no son, and their younger brother the parson lost his
in the war, the Chieftainship after all these centuries must
be separated from the Castle and the property, and become
a mere name.
... The weather continues very wild, with tearing wind.
But it did not rain much yesterday and the sun shone a
good deal, and the morning lights and shadows on the
mountains were a beautiful sight. I took a little walk by
myself in the morning to telegraph to you, and then up
a hill to look over the loch, and in the afternoon I
walked .. *
1 Where he and Ruth were staying with Sir Reginald Macleod and his
daughter, mfs. Hubert Walter. Meriel Talbot and I made an expedition to
the West of Ireland at the same time.

